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was crossing the great desert. And as he went
along, he suddenly looked up, and saw before him
in the distance the walls of a great citys with a
beautiful lake of heavenly blue before it. And he
was amazed; and with a soul on fire with longing
for the nectar of that lake and that city, he urged
on his camels in that direction. But he could not
reach it: and suddenly it disappeared, and he
found himself alone in the desert, with the sun and
the sand, and no water and no city. Then he said :
This is a wonderful thing. I would not lose that
city for all my wealth. Then his followers said to
him: Sir, this is a delusion : it is the mirage : there
is no such city and no water. But he would not
believe them. And remaining where he was in
the desert, he waited till next day. And at the
same hour he saw it again. So he mounted his
swiftest camel, and pursued it for hours far into
the desert, but he could not overtake it; but as
before, it disappeared.

Then he abandoned his journey and encamped
in the desert. And day after day he gave chase
to that beautiful city with its water, but never got
any nearer to it. But the more he pursued it, the
more his yearning to reach it grew upon him, so
that at last he forgot everything else in the world.